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surroundings the stern lessons of duty, of detachment, of
religion in action, come home with special force. Kuru-
kshetra is the citadel of the Holy Land of India, and the key
to its mastery; here we find the rival armies of the Pandavas
and the Kauravas engaged in civil war. Splendid pictures
are given us of heroes whom we have met in the early parts
.of the Mahabharata, in all the pageantry of war. And as
the old king sounds the signal for battle we hear the blare
of trumpets and of horns, the rolling of drums, and the
crash of gongs and cymbals. Here is Arjuna with the god
Krishna beside him, seated in a chariot of gold, drawn by
white horses and with the great banner of Hanuman, the
monkey-god, unfurled. He asks the divine charioteer to
drive him into the 'No Man's Land' between the armies,
that he may gaze upon the enemy before battle is joined.
He sees a great multitude of his own kin in both armies,
and his heart melts within him:

When Krishna, I behold my kin
To battle's fury led

I feel my mouth go dry; I feel

My fainting members fail;
My hair stand up in horror, and

My trembling body quail.

The bow Gandiva drops from out

My hand; my skin is burning;
I can no longer keep my feet;

My maddened brain is turning;

The evil omens threaten me;

Krishna, it is not right
To look for any blessing, if

I kill my kin in fight

I do not wish for victory,

A kingdom or its joys:
The kingdom, its delights, and life

Would then be foolish toys.